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SLOPER’S AQUARIUM AT BRIGHTON. 

“Poor Papa has been creating a sensation on the Beach at Briyhton this week by starting an opposition to the Aquarium. The enterprise has been 
crowned with success, and with the assistance of Mr. Moses, who came down specially from the New Cut to assist, ’oof, as that gentleman calls it, has been 
tumbling in. The Dook Snook says that the Aquarium shareholders never did get too much dividend, and that this last move of Poor Pa’s will be the last straw 
on the camel’s back. I hear that Papa is greatly indebted to many distinguished residents for assisting him in getting up this Fishy Freak.” —Toorts1e. 


PARTRIDGE SHOOTING, WITH A VENGEANCE. CANNIBAL BROWN. 


—— 


ABOUT a week after the execution of one Norman Ross, 

a footman, for the murder of his mistress in January, 1751 
a cattle-dealer of Edinburgh, called Nichol Brown, who had 
been drinking at a tavern in Leith with some boon com- 
nions, began bragging of extraordin: things he had 
one and could do, and at length swore that he would cut 

| off a piece of flesh from the leg of the dead murderer 
dangling in chains on the gibbet, and cook and eat it. His 

| companions, drunk as they were, were horrified by the very 


aw 


te ie) > Oh: Sy mi 2. ys P pit IN “ . | . | jdea; but this only urged the brute on to do the sickening 
s rie AN \N J y 3-4 eY/ AS y INA deed, and so, procuring a ladder, he carried it to the gibbet, 
: PHIL AS Z ( , \ brought back the fles ,and broiled and ate it before the 


| eyes of the disgusted spectators. 
This beast in human form had married the widow of a 
' butcher, who had left her a decent fortune, which, in cattle- 
| dealing, he largely increased ; but his quarrelsome nature 
and drunken habits, as well as those of his wife, rend 
the company of both obnoxious to their neighbours. One 
night, after drinking heavily in an ale-house in Cannongate, 
he staggered home about eleven to find his wife as drunk as 
he was himself. Ina rage he struck her so violently as to 
knock her off her chair on to the floor. The sound of the 
fallalarmed the neighbours, but quarrels between the couple 
ere 80 frequent that no immediate notice was taken of it. 


0 1, “ You've coom ‘ere ter shoot partridges, jure 2. “Whist !" said Sandy. “ Where?” yelled Sawnay, 3. With a roar of rage y turned. “Ye ugly Dd 2 
— jared regor, contemptuously. xcitement. Bang! And poor Sandy's hat went ” he ; “ and ask fora pop-gun. | In about a quarter of an hour, however, the wife was hea 
mes, fo! Bes nt -aionea tine threugh the air. y not be all firearms.” ” ! toscream out, “ Murder ! help ‘fire! The rogue is murdering 
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me! Help, for Christ's sake!" It dawnes on the listeners now that 
something somewhat out of the common might be taking place, 
and they knocked at the house door. No one, however, bein 

inside the house but Brown and his wife, no admission was granted, 
whilst the woman was heard groaning piteously. A person, then 
looking through the keyhole, saw Brown holding his wife on the 
fire, and Brown was called upon to open the door; but, instead, he 
extinguished a candle burning within, and made no answer. The 
heartrending crics still continuing, the door was at length forced, 
and the neighbours, rushing in, “ Beheld her a most shocking spec- 
tacle, lying fait naked before the fire, and her flesh in part broiled.” 

Brown, meanwhile, had got into bed, pretending to be asleep, and, 
when spoken to, affected to be ignorant of what was going on. 

Happily, though so dreadfully injured, the unhappy woman 
retained her senses, accused her husband of her murder, and related 
the manner in which the atrocious act was perpetrated. She sur- 
vived until the next morning, when she died in the greatest agony. 

Brown, having been taken into custody, was lodged in Edinburgh 
Gaol, and, being brought to trial, sentenced to be hanged. After 
sentence, he was allowed six weeks (as was then the custom, accord- 
ing to Scotch law) “to prepare himself for a future state.” This 
he presumably did by getting drunk as often as possible, according 
to the then custom of condemned prisoners in gaol, and, when 
visited by the Edinburgh divines, loudly asserting his innocence. 
On the day before his execution, an old clergyman waited on him 
and begged him to confess ; but brown's only remark was, “If I'm 
to be hanged to-morrow, I'll have a new suit of clothes,and appear 
decently at the gallows.” He denied his guilt to the end, boldly 
asseriing that he was wholly ignorant of his wife being burnt until 
the door was broken open by the neighbours. 

After his execution he was hung in chains, but the body was 
stolen by some person or persons unknown, and subsequently found 
hidden inapond. Again it wasattached to the gibbet for exposure, 
but once again stolen, and though a reward was offered for its 
recovery, no more was heard of it. 

* 


* * 
“ Billiam,” the Babelet was presently heard murmuring, “do you 
think some other cannibal ate old Brown?” 
“Not a doubt of it,” said Billiam. 
(Next week, “ An Ugly Honeymoon.”) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—e-- 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


J. GEDGE (Plumstead).—J/ you visit us in Shoe Lane, you may 
come in boots, if you like, but it is more au fait to wear shoes.— 
JOHNNIE.—The pawn-ticket you send may, possibly, relate to Mrs. 
Sloper's watch, which was lust at Dover ; but then the question 
arises, who sneaked it—Ihy Mo or the Eu——? But nu—perish 
the thought! Besides, he took plenty of gargle away with him. 
WATER-ON-THE-BRAIN.— Wait till’ the cold weather comes, and it 
Freezes,and you'll, perhaps, be more comfortable. BaBY BILL.— 
Relic has been received, Many thanksforsame, Where did you find 
ét ?——H.B. JACKSON (Leith).—SvLoPERr will be pleased to tabs tour 
round the world with you, provided that you pay “eres.” Try end 
arrange to start before Quarter Day, will you, dear boy ?——JI°-M 
JumM.— We don't know, and, what's more, we dint caread——hutton, 
—J. WILLIAMSON.— /f the people who are constantly sending 4s 
sketches would only think for @ moment and get a copy of the 
“H.-H.” aad say to themsclees, “ Now, are my sketches az good as 
any of these?” both our time and theirs might be saved. The auful 
rubbish that we reccive at times from people is past belif—-— 
SPORTSMAN.—Since the Eminent has been at the scaside he has had 
rery little to do with horse-racing, and has sared enough to keep 
him in “Unsweetened” for sie months—a small fortune, as you 
may gucss——PETER THE GREAT.— Oh, indeed! Thanks.— 
PokEt.— Your verscs are far too bloodthirsty for the Eminent ; he 
lekes something jammy, all about lore, kissrs, ete. Blood-Stained 
Bill, however, ts delighted with them, and would be pleased to 
receive some more.—=—J. TAYLOR.—Thanks for relic ; it is reall 
a most wonderful phenomenon —H. J. K. (Clapham).—ALvy is 
very sorry that he cannot accept your production; you sce that he 
has a large and hungry staff, who would go out on strike at once if 
he took onan yrody elae.—EPF1E.— You must apply in the usual 
way.—BoB (Dulwich ).—.Vo, we don't know anything about him 
at all; but when anyone calls for an account, the Eminent \vould 
make @ better hermit than any man living. 

—— 
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And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST ADVICE TO THE STRIKERS, 


Contained in Twenty Words of Prose. 


Please Address all Competitions to— 
Mr. JOHN BURNS, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
5° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 2157, 1889.* 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ae 

“Look here, Iky,” said SLOPER, “I've known you a good many 
years, but, if you don’t turn over a new leaf, | shall have to drop 
your acquaintance. “ What do you mean by that insinuation, Mr. 
SLOPER?” exclaimed Iky Mo, indignantly. “I havean untarnished 
name in the City——" “ Yes, | know, on vour brass plate,and that 
is about as far as it extends.” 5 « [Exit Ihy Mo in dudgeon. 

* 


5 Bloggs (late wn tallow trade, who has just bought a place down 
én Midlandshire, confidentially to the Karl of Midlands, after 
dinner). Now, wot I was a-thinkin’, my lord, was this: you've got 
the :auk, I've got the money, s‘posin’ my son marries one of your 
gals?) Eh, my lord? Wot d'’you say? 

Earl of Midlands (pale, but calm). With great pleasure, Mr. 
Bloggs. Which one would he like—the kitchen girl, or one from 
the dairy? as [Poor Bloggs! 

* 


TOOTSIE has been cruel enough to say that her ma ig not. nearly 
so good a cook as she thinks herself. “Why, the other day, she 
made that apple pie crust so tough that, when Alexandry sat down 
suddenly on it, thinking it was a footstool, the poor boy was so 
hurt that he couldn't get a wink of sleep the same night until we 


a 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 282.—The “ Falmouth” Bathing Costume. 


Is she afraid? Nota bit of it. Per- 
haps it is because there) is another 
donkey—a twe legged one—waiting 
below, to catch ber shoula she fall. 


AMONGST THE PICTURES 
*Arry. No. 18 looks like “ Please ver 
remember the grotter,” blowed if it 


Lily, Oh, dear ! your brother will be drowned, Rose. 
Rose. Ob, no! he’s often falling into the water, and I assure you he’s never been 
Crowned once yet! 


(Saturday, September 21, 1889. 


“THERE is something in this season of the year,” said the dear 
old F.0.M., “that is inexpressibly sweet to me. The waning of the 
Summer is such a peaceful, happy time; it gives me such a sensza- 
tion of rest, undisturbed by untoward influences.” And then 
McGooseley spoilt the charm by coheed, + kindly, “ Yes, dear old 
man, it is the rest that does the trick. When you know that the 
butcher is away at Margit, and the water rates ain't coming back 
from Herne Bay for a fortnight, and the baker's at Eastbourne, and 
that chap you borrowed five bob from at the ‘Blue id is off to 
Paris, no doubt it is the undisturbed rest that jerks it all. What'll 
you have, old Ananias-and-carry-t wo? 


"Twas in the middle of the night, 
As snug in bed we lay, ; 
There came a flash of lightning bright, 
And thunder like hurra. 


The missis screamed out in a fright, 
“ Oh, Thomas, let us pray ! 

For we are in a fearful plight— 
This must be the last day. 


“ Pooh h, my dear! that can't be right,” 
I ancwered biehé and gay. , 
“ How ever in the midst of night 
Can come the final day?” 


“Waat's that fellow doing with that black stuff in the garden?" 
inquired young Sharpshins. “He is sowing soot,” replied his male 
pareat. “Sowing soot!” exclaimed young S. “What sort of a 
crop do you expect from that?" “A crop of coals, 1 suppose,” 
remarked the old man. *,¢ 


“THE world,” says McGooseley—“ the world is all hollow; it’s a 
corkless unsweetened bottle, with nothing in it ; it’s a friend that's 
promised tolend you half a quid,and that comes to meet you ‘half 
on,’ and borrow a tram fare; it’s a pile of unreceipted bills; life 
ain't worth a-living for, that it ain't! [think as how I shall let my- 
self out to an advertising firm, to tattoo me all over with Pear's 
Soap and Beecham’s Pills and the Red Heart Rum, and show me off 
at the music halls. That ought to Pays anyhow. 

* 


De Masher (who has slept during a dance and tumbled down): 
*Pon my word, Miss Tottie, I'm awfully sorry, don't you know? 
Can't make out how it happened! Didn't you think it very ridicu- 
lous of me? : 

Tottie (coolly). Oh, no, Mr. De Masher! I was not in the least 
surprised. + 


“You'RE always,” said Mrs. Spillikin to her unhappy spouse, 
“preaching about there being a use for everything. Now, what's 
the use of all the puddles in the streets this morning?” “Well, 
my ownest,” said 8., smiling tenderly, “what a good chance of 
advertising they give to the silk stocking weavers. 


* 

“I ‘say, isn't Lardi Longsox light headed?” queried Jones. 
“Lor’ bless my soul, no!” responded Smith. “I saw her this 
morning at rehearsal.’ ‘Then she must have dyed, for she -er- 
tainly had golden hair yesterday. 

* ‘ 
To those about to marry, 
Take my advice and tarry, 
Or misery you're very suretoreap. 
For, when once you've said “1 will, 
It's a case of cure or kill; 
So mind, my friend, you look before you leap. 


* 

“Is it true that old Fastboy is going to be married?” was the 
remark overheard in the smoke room at a club. “Yes, better 
late than never,” came the answer. “Don't agree with you. I've 
tried it. Better never than late,” said the first speaker. 


* 

HE was sentimental. He loved to think that the voice of Nature 
could be heard even in the Camberwell back garding, so he «aid, 
“ As | sit here, I fancy that I can almost hear the sweet voices ot 
the birds, and the whish of the threshers’ flail, and the scent of the 
Autumn towers.” And thena dear friend answered, sweetly,“ You 
bald headed old poetry chewer, all that you hear is little Johnnic 
a-squeaking, ‘cos his sister is a-whacking of him with her stay busk 
aad the scent of your bloomin’ flowers is only the missus a-cookin’ 
that there steak and onions in the back kitching. Gar long, I say! 


s 
Jones. 1 was present at Miss Brown's wedding this morning. 
Her father was late and she had to give herself away. There was 
quite a scene. She lost her self-possession altogether. 
Smith. You can hardly expect a girl to retain her self-posses- 
sion when she has to give herself away, 


s r 
“IMITATION may be the sincerest form of flattery,” but no one 
ever yet knew a man who found any actual pleasure in pretending 
to scream because the conductor of a tramcar happened to look at 
him as he was mounting the roof. 
* 


“WHat poopie you and your missis are to quarrel, Grum- 


s . 

MAIDEN seated on the swing, 

Maiden with the sweet blue eyes, 
Maiden sweet—oh ! let me sin, 

Praises of thee, midst my sighs. 
Sailing, swinging to and fro— 

Oh Fthose feet and ankles, oh ! 
Tiny ankle, tipping toe, 

To and fro, my darling, go. 
“ Young man, pray, what are yer arter— 
That there girl’s my youngest darter. 
You be off, my fine young feller, 
Afore I raise my umber-eller ! 
Leave off swinging, Arabella.” 


“Tam weary of your scorning,” said dear ALLY. “I would that 
I was in the silent grave, with a counterpane of daisies over mv 
and a headstone with the simple inscription, ‘Tread lightly. Here 
sleeps the Eminent.’ Nothing, nothing then could wake me up tv 
the weary rounds of life.” “What! nothing?” said McG. “Why, | 
know very well, old chippie chappie, that if you'd been dead ‘ 
century, and anyone went and knelt down over your grave an’ 
simply whispered, ‘ What'll you take, old man?’ why, in an instant 
aton of Highgate clay would be hurled into space, a tombston~ 
would be knocking a chunk out of the edge of the sun, and a bald: 
headed oll booze-hider would be yelling out, ‘Half a go of “Uu- 
sweetened,” cold.’ ” ios 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOVER'S HALY-HOLIDAY 
fs an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, measu 
674 in. x 33 in. tn @ handsome gold fram-, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


S oy ae ding © 
All that has to be done is to make ONE. APPLICATION ONLY, by sendin’ 0 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with th: Name and Address. 
the Applicant, any time before September 30th. 
Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” Z 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
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| stood him ona kitchen chair and tied his hands to the roller of the “Dash it! and my holidays THE-PARROT AND ITS MASTER 
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= Z a r- years, re 5 ° 
a ean is his 19, THOMAS REED, Labourer, 5 Goreham's Cottages, Galley Hill. Age, 67 : rad ‘‘Sweet } 
28 W.ty to advance years, Subscriber—36 months, 1 week. SWANSCOMBE. The supper. Evening Bells, 
cash for more An interesting novel. 20, F. G. sp Rose Cottages. Age, 34 ya, eros and ‘‘It'’sa 
unnecessaries, years, 27 wee! KTOWN. ‘un,” i i i r 
ne Billy, it may be observed, is still waiting for a loan from his fie enteric to ihe pad deus Eta 
ng mamma, whilst the Dook is in a state of abject impecuniosity, and SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. and transported upstairs, with some damage and a good deal of 
at rete diet et Acai Leadon “ a he ey ee is the No. 48.—THE East-EnD CURATE. bumping. Anda few more friends arrived, and they had 5 bel. 
enan' aving missed him at Southsea, vows to well make u : tat ! we « Click ! 
for it in nose pulling when he gets down here), to propose that ats clare the dingy arent Mey ood Baty in ine me pa oo co 
me instead of paying rent, the Dook himself shall pty him somethin Without erty, wit lagging d th “ How dare you?” cried the voice of Missis. 
it to mad in ih is spas Alsedig Towers, and fevoopane persona! It's iieap hie utt ing ini Aes erbing re e A symbolical bucket of cold water descended upon the revellers, 
assaults, He says the tenant says, “NEVER!” At the present fr. Cl led i r with stari nd a 
i moment, the Dook is seated by my rs upon the Beach and is The dirty children wrangle at their play, bienk Srreemncen wane ke eer” Mr. Atkins betrayed ‘hte pre- 
vainly endeavouring to persuade_me to Nsten to his woes. As he The doorstep gossi needs must have her say ; sence under the table. There was a stampede of the other guests. 
daually borrows a shilling when I do listen, I don't see it. oe helene Balled ae Bal ed eat “Thieves! Villains! Housebreakers!" Master was in an awful 
* * * * * 1 . sion. 
We leave to-day, having done Falmouth thoroughly, and largely I . i = ae i i " 
f , one I enter, p'raps, some miserable room You vile, wicked creatures!” sobbed Missis. : 
re ace the eerie gar tp ve saps - Kobe Pastry, - Starvation, dirt, and dreary shadowing gloom, “And you, policeman.” Master was less apoplectic now. “How 
: fron Soe on ond, pills and things for Billy and Snoo Where men exist, yet can’t be said to live. is it that I find 
and Bob, from Solomon and Newman ; and the latest fashions some Ah, me! what consolation can 1 give? ou here? 
Very sweet things, indeed) from the Bon Marché for Lardi, Tottie ? r ou're a dis- 
and me, qucsner ae ell eyes with Se aed dim, race to the 
ears! Can such now pray and hymn ” 
Who're blind and dumb and deaf with want and cold? Then Robert 
It seems to me my mission's rather bold. rose and spoke. 
Have I converted many? 1 can't tell, “It was a won- 
I've tried to do my best, but—well ! der a bolt of ice 
The seed’s been sown in such a field of tares, didn't descend 
The devil's always lurking unawares, from _ heaven, 
at The very sewing girl begins to dream and burn him 


to a cinder,” as 


bles just at hand 


Billy and the barmaid, 
Our boxes are packed, and the time for starting for The Mum 
. * * 


That vice is not so as it may seem. 
ides, preach what you will, say what you may, 
There are times when it will even pay. : 


The half-starved mother cannot see the sin 

Of killing hunger with a glass of gin; 

The husband, wearied with his wretched home, 
What wonder he to tap-room joys should roam. 


I'm here, and at my mission do my best . 

I toil, I struggle—take but little rest— 
But yet some better proof I'd like to see 
How wretched folk are better made by me. 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 

For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S TIALF-HOLt DAY,” the ser- 
vices of a@ Grapholozist of great skill and talent hare been enyayed. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send «a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 


Mary said after- 
wards. 

“Twas on my 
beat when I see 
lights — lights 
in the droring 
room of Num- 
ber Four. 
Music I hears, 
and vi'ices lar- 
fin’. ‘Wrong, 
Robert,’ I says 
—somethin’ 
wrong, the mas- 
ter and missis of 
Number Four 
being away.’ 
Up I slips, the 
‘ouse door being 
open. What do 


Caught red-landed. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted dircet to the addresses given on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 


I gaze on? A ; 
scene of degradation! ‘ Dooty is dooty,’ I says ; and I'm a-dispers: 
ing of the rioters single-’anded, when you comes in!” pi 
“You shall be rewarded my man,” said Master. “In the mean- 
while, take that ruftian under the table into eustedy.” 
“Come along to the station!” said Robert, collaring Mr, Atkins, 


* * 
_ Aha! that voice! that form ! The Dook’s tenant with a piece of 
\nber—presumably a clothes-prop. The Dook has changed colour, 
. * * * 


. * 
He is a ghastly green! Oh!!! 
* * * 
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“Ab! now I think I look clarming. I dec these hats suit 
than the silly male men think.” =~ = 


“ Aw, Miss Slapper, is that your own horse?" No. 13.—Portrait of the next door servant, who goes to church every morning 
“Roan! Good gracious, man, can't you sce he's a bay one?" | at six o'clock. Taken by SLOPER'S instantancons process, 


“iRoea! Good precious, man, can't you sehe'sabayons?*  _|_ateic'ctock, Teben by SLOPRN'S instantansons process L__than the aliy male men ain 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—H.R.H. THE DUKE er CAMBRIDGE. 


-—_— 


rishe 

silen 

Sight 

befo. 

No, 44.—Miss' Lint Lerron. (1). The first thing in the morning A. SLoPRR sent forth his first born (male), arrayed as a herald, to proclaim, before the house of the Duke of Cambridge, that he desired <I 
"0 “Though seas divide us, ye: I crave not tears, but tenderness to interview him. H.R.H., baving made auswer that A. SLOPER could come when he liked, the youthful herald returned to Battersea. In due course, A. SLOPER found 
mm to answer mine.” — The Dook Snook, himself in Piccadilly. The front door stood open, and, bounding joyously in,——(2). went butt against the Duke, who was brushing his coat in the hall. “Oh, you're at it 

‘ \ “Those rosy lips, whose dimples play, And smile to steal my again, are you?” cried he, and shook the old man likea rat. “Great Field-Marshal, Commander-in-Chief of the vast armies of our Most Gracious, Most Noble Queen, thou Passe 

heart away.” : Lord Reb. mistakest me! Tam not Simms, but A. SLOPER, F.0.M." “Nay,” laughed the Duke, “ mistakes will happen in the royalist of families."——(3). And seizing an umbrella yon are 

: ) “Thon know'st how dearly I have dwelt on one unbroken fom Aves sand, he gravely mlutod A. SOLER io wee pos sow tae Lpraedanc ie Pea a grand Petar (4). Then, i a lengthy interview, H.R.H., for the Mouldy One's Beg 
; i ¥ dream of thee.” atthe Hon. Billy. Heo een, ones we a bes ver again, er $ um! and show w fields were won.——(5). At the conclusion of the military display A. SLOPER was drummed : ge 
THE ELDER CONTEMPLATE S. 
~~ 


3 
1. * Lite,” soliloquised the Elder, “is like a running 2. “Codfish! Earthquakes and dog bites! it's Swine’s bull---T know it is,” he 3. And the minister said.“ Did ye iver oe sieha conceited beast in yer life, admiring Lis ain ugly 
brook, and—” suddenly rearel, as something took him sudden, image in the watter? Bah! heven't I somethin’ tae pick him up wi?” 


Saturday, September 21, 1889.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Good old Thursday ! the day of all days—for do not I then commune with my countless friends? Well, trot on here and meander through these few nicies prepared for you :—A nother fool his life has Vy 
risked, And feng fred was quickly whisked :—Hallo here! what's this we see? One man turned up—lor, what a spree !—The great J. 8. well fahies chuck, And at speechmaking try his luck :— With i) 


silent footsteps Robert moves, And Sikes’ capturer soon proves :— Who could withstand that eagle eye? Not James—but useless ‘ay lawyers here we now behold, Who prove themselves two erie | 


twas to fly :— 
Sighters bold':—Good gracious me! how can it be That pewter pots in bag I see ?—What think you of the new regulation—rubber-sol boots for the police ‘ab Arg ES idea, isnt it? Nota moment } \ Fre 


before they are wanted, too. Ought to have been done years ago in my opinion. But then, you know, our Authorities are always slow and sure (?)—— AN SHOWMAN. 


SHE WANTED TO WIN. 


Passer-by. Are you not ashamed to follow a trade like this, when 
you are able to work. 


Beggar. Sir, it was money I asked you for, not advice. 


Professor Dryasdust. And have you ever had your ears picrceed ? 
Mrs. Sprightly. No, but I've had them bored. 
i Professor Dryasdust, Ah! quite a pretty ring upon words, if not 
n ears, 
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THE FATAL MISTAKE. 

Kopper. Vere, your dog ain't muzzled ; come on. 

He. This is the sixth time I've asked you to be my wife, Et!.el, and yet you won't give me Citizen. Dorg ¢—well, s'elp me, if that ain't a good un! Why, ye 


a decisive answer. bleomin’ chuckle’ead, that's a Nanny goat. . 
She. Well, you sce, dear, I betted Mary that I would get eight proposals in eight days, so you Kopper. Ha! Ha! Bill Shakespeare to the resene :— 5 
have only two more days to wait, and twice more to press your suit with becoming fervour, “Then shonld the warlike cadger like himself 
THE HONEYMOON. and your anxiety and suspense shall be ended. Assume the port of Mars; and at his heels 
He, Humph! So I must suit myself to circumstances in urging my suit, and bring you to Leashed like hounds, should @ tame she goat 
“Every murmur, every tone, is of Love, and love alone.” book when you've settled your book and the winnings, Crouch for amusement.” 


* Jady’s father is necessary. 
id 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


ALLY, THE POACHER OF PARTRIDGES. 
THROUGH his inability to obtain, in a legitimately sportive way, 
“plump ickle partridge” for Mrs, Sloper’s dinner, the Eminent 
was induced, the other 
day, to remove a very fiue 
bird from a_pofilterer’s 
shop in Ventnor. The 
poulterer, strange to say, 
objected to the iiencaele 
that seemed to have so sud- 
denly sprung up between 
his property and the 
pend of Partridges, and 
was proceeding to call in 
the assistance of the local 
policeman when all at 
once he altered his mind, 
and merely because ALLY 
whispered the following 
strange announcement iu 
his ear: — Commencing 
with the “ITALP-HOLI- 
DAY ” for August 3rd, 1889, 
ent ont the first paragraph 
in “Ally-Campane” from 
cach week's paper, and 
keep the cuttings by you 
until January 25th, 1890, 
when you will have 
twenty-six in your posses- 
sion, Then post the 
twenty -six cuttings, with 
your name and address, 
to “Sloper’s £500 
Competition,” “THE 
SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET Strert, LONDON, F.C.,and look in an early Number 
for the name and address of the lucky winner of the ( 
Don't post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six— 
that is, one from each week's “ HALF- HOLIDAY,” commencing 
August 3rd, 1839, and ending January 25th, 1890, 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER’s ILALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and thirty-five thousand copies 
weekly, Sha if, by January 25th, 189), it should reach four hunc red 
thonsand copies, in addition to the above mentioned, 
£1,000 wait be given, in I'wenty Consolation Drizes of £50 earch, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 wares You 
say you also lke the gentle partridge for dinner, All right. Get 
the £500 and breed your own birds in the back parlour, 


* 

ANOTHER impecunions foreigner has captured an American 
beanty and heiress. Miss Huntington, daughter of C. P. Hunting- 
ton, of Central Pacific fame, is en- 

aged to be married to [rince 

latzfeldt. Miss Huntington has 
been travelling in Spain, and met 
the prince, who professed to be cap- 
tivated, (lineed barabout; proposed 
marriage, and was at last accepted. 
The acceptance of his offer is a fact, 
though the approval of the young 


” 

RECENT medical returns published 
in Austria show an alarming increase 
in the cases of drunkenness among 
children. Here are some instances. 
A child of four and another of eight 
died a short timeago from the effects 
of drink. One child—a boy of five— 
took two or three glasses of brandy 
a day ; 2 boy of four was accustomed 
to drink sixty to eighty grammes of 
cognac. Shocking to say, many 
children, intoxicated by imbibing 
spirits, simply drink part of what 
they have been sent to fetch for their 

rents. Perhaps the worst instance 
of the kind was one of a boy, five 
years of age, who was recently 
treated for delirium tremens, His 
grandfather kept a cabaret, had 
given him gin for two years, as it . . 
atforded the horrible old reprobate pleasure to see the child drink 
spirits with the customers. His mother gave him a glass of Hun- 
garian wine every day at dinner “to strengthen him,” and in the 
evening he drank Bavarian beer with his father. 


s 
VoTARIES of the light fantastic will be pleased to hear that the 
excellent series of Cinderella dances under the management of 
Mr. R. M. Crompton, F.O.S., will re-ccommence on the 28th inst. 
They will be held at the Portman Rooms, which have undergone 
complete renovation for the purpose, and will no doubt prove as 
enjoyable, or even more so (if possible), than in the past. 


. 

WELL, of New Jersey, while feeding a sick cow some time ago 
lost a valuable gold ring. Naturally, he thought the animal ha 
swallowed it. A few days ago the cow was slaughtered and the 
ring found, none the worse for its eight months’ retirement. 


> 

ZEsop's Fables, since its first production, has improved wonder- 
fully. “We have no hesitation in stating that those who visited it 
in its carly days 
would hardly 
recognize it 
now. The whole 
company, _ led 
by great little 
Penley, act 
splenic y toge- 
ther, and have, 
no doubt, popu- 
larized the play 
beyond the 
expectations of 
first-night  cri- 
tics. *\* 


“FoR seven 
months,” said 
Thomas A. 
Edison, in a 
recent talk 
about pag 
ograph, “ 
worked from 
eighteen to 
twenty hours a 
day upon the 
single sound 
‘specia.’ 1 
would say to 
the instrument ‘specia,’ and it would always say ‘pecia,’ and I 
eqildn’t make it say anything else. It was enough to make me 
crazy ; but I stuck to it until f succeeded, and now yon can read a 
thousand words of a newspaper at the rate of 150 words a minute, 
and the instrument will repeat them to you without an omission.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A YOUNG lady, staying ina convent in Sidmouth, suddenly dis- 
appeared one evening. She seems of a somewhat erratic nature. 
She had arrived at the con- 
vent from Kensington a few 
weeks ago, and, although she 
had been very restless since 
she came, no reason what- 
ever can be assigned for her 
leaving the convent. A rig- 
orous search was made, and 
she was found at Honiton 
about five o'clock in the even- 
ing. The young lady was at 
once taken back to the con- 
vent at Sidmouth, and has 
been confined there ever since. 


* 

A YOUNG man who is cre- 
dited by his friends with being 
a good deal of a philosopher, 
penned the following re- 
cently :—* Did you ever study 
the human laugh as an index 
to human character! It is 
an infallible test, me boy. 
Did you ever know a man 
who simpered and giggled 
like a girl who wasnt a 
sneak in heart? And, on the 
contrary, did you ever know 
a fellow who laughed squarely 
out with a coed honest roar 
who wasn't the prince of good 
fellows? It’s the ring that 
talks. If the laugh has no ring in it you can put the fellow down 
as a half-hearted cuss, no matter if his laugh is loud enough to lift 
the roof off. Stand twenty men up in a row before me, and do 
something to set them all laughing, and I'll separate the good 
fellows from the Miss Claras about as quickly as you could get 
outside a beefsteak after a year's famine.” 

Lad 


* 
For real smartness give us the North Country hotel keeper. There 
a smart-minded Boniface offers an inducement to visitors which 
is charmingly original. His advertisement reads,“ Ample Bed Accom- 
modation, Posting in all its Branches, Hearse Kept.” The addition 
of “Pleasant Drive to the Cemetery” would have, perhaps, im- 
proved it. e« 
* 


A RATHER startling case of kidnapping occurred recently in 
Chicago. Henry Rosenberg, a vegetable pedlar, drove into South 
Water Street and went into a market house to buy his usual sup- 

lies, leaving in his waggon his two sons, aged ten and five years. 
Vhile he was away an unknown man mer and, lifting the 
yosnper boy from the waggon. hurried off with him. No trace of 
the child has yet been found. «4 + 
* 


A CHINAMAN’S “desultory notes” on English firemen: “When 
news of a fire reaches a station a warning bell promptly sounds. 
At the first 
stroke of this 
bell the appa- 
ratus moves of 
itself, and the 
boards on which 
the drivers are 
sleeping then 
and there stand 
upright. One 
turn of the body 
and the uniform, 
clothes, and hats 
areon their backs 
and heads; a 
further move- 
ment of the 
hand, and the 
saddles and _bri- 
dles descend of 
themselves upon 
the horses’ backs 
without further 
trouble, Amatch 
is struck, and the 
coal blazes up. 
Not more than a 
minute has passed, yet they are already on the move and wielding 
the whip, hastening with all speed to the scene of the fire.” 

e¢ 
* 

MoRE fools on the job! John G. Ferguson, a native of Glasgow, 
left London the other day en route for Liverpool for New York, 
with the intention of swimming Niagara. He expresses the 
opinion that he will emerge from the rapids in perfect safety, and 
proposes to pass through the falls with no other protection than 
that afforded bya patent life-preserving collar, which Mr, Ferguson 
himself has invented. * 

AN important discovery has been made in the environs of Nimes. 
Whilst some workmen were engaged on excavations for the con- 
struction of an aqueduct, they lit upon a couple of Gallo-Roman 
tombs, which are to be removed to the local museum. Meanwhile, 
it has been decided that the surrounding ground shall be carefully 
searched, it being thought that it may contain other antiquities 
of a rare and interesting character. 

s.* 


s 
THE latest opera novelty isa wild Indian prima donna. This 
wild Indian flower, Inez Mecusker, is lineally descended from the 
Indian 
Princess, 
Pocahon- 
tas, on the 
mother 
side. 
Springing 
from a race 
of simple 
country 
folk. born 
in a log 
cabin, and 
only lately 
educated in 
song, Miss f 
Mecusker Q 
shows 
talent far 
above the 
ordinary 
run, 
af 
THE Czar 
of Russia, it 
seems, 
doesn't be- 
lieve in 
courtin . 
danger. He generally sleeps and takes his afternoon nap in a car- 
riage more like a luegage van than anything else, while a stalwart 
gendarmerie colonel, who bears a strong likeness to the Czar, and 
makes up to resemble him still further, stands at a window and 
salutes when the train passes through any station without stopping. 


(Saturday, September 21, 1889. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 28TH, 1889. 
—— 
22nd September, 1827.—King Edward II. was this day 
murdered in Berkeley Castle, Gloucestershire. There is the follow- 
ing singular epitaph in the churchyard of Berkeley, to the memory, 
it is said, of the last jester kept in England. It is attributed to the 
n of the versatile and witty Jonathan Swift, Dean of St. 


-atrick's :— 
“Tere lies the Ear] of Suffolk's fool— 
Men called him Dickey Pearce— 
Whose folly oft caused folk to laugh, 
When wit and mirth were scarce. 
Poor Dick, alas! is dead and gone— 
What signifies 't to cry? 
Dickies enoug) are left behind 
To laughat by and by.” 
22nd September, 1761.—This was the day of that often described 
ceremony, the coronation of George III. It is scarcely at all known 
that this monarch was the author of at least one article, printed in a 
periodical publication. In the seventh volume of Young's “ Annals 
of Agriculture” there isa paper, giving an account of a farm heid by 
a Mr. Ducket, at Petersham, in Surrey, and bearing the signature 
of Ralph Robinson. This paper, it is asserted on indubitable evid- 
ence was written by George III. 


23rd September, 1835.—Vincent Bellini, the celebrated 
musical composer, died this day at Puteaux, near Paris. One of the 
nephews of the famous composer of “ Norma ” had taken it into his 
head to write for his uncle's birthday a musical mass, which he 
longed to produce in one of the churches in Paris. Armed with 
his musical score he waited on Rossini. “I am the nephew of 
Bellini,” he said, “and I should feel greatly flattered if you will be 

ood enough to read my mass, and give me your sincere opinion of 
it.” “Very good,” Rossini replied; “come again in three days.” 
The young composer ieturned at the time appointed. “ Well, sir, 
what do you think of my work?” “It is perfect,” said Rossini ; 
“only | have been thinking how much better it would have been 
if you had been dead, and your uncle had composed the mass for 
the re; of your soul.” 

28rd September, 1650.—The execution of James Graham, Marquis 
of Montrose, the chivalrous partizan of the unfortunate Charles ie 
took place on this day at Edinburgh, on a gibbet forty feet high. 
He was hung, and then quartered. 


24+ Bertember, 1729.—A curious account has been pre- 
served—in a MS. by Peter le Neve, Norroy King-at-Arms, who died 
this day—of the way in which the bed of Henry VII. was made in 
his palaces of Shene and elsewhere. This is the way His Majesty's 
bed was to be made :—“ The curtains must be drawn, and a gentle- 
man usher must hold the curtains together ; then must two squires 
of the body stand at the bed’s head, and two yeomen of the crown 
at the bed's feet, and all the stuff laid safe at the bed's feet ona 
carpet till the contents of the palliasse (which was open in the 
middle) were re-made. Then a yeoman to leap upon the bed and 
roll him up and down and array the litter; then to lay down the 
canvas again, then the feather bed, and beat it well and make it 
even and smooth. Then take the fustian (under blanket) and cast 
it upon the bed without any wrinkles, and the sheet in the same 
wise.” Then follow directions regarding the sheet, how it is to be 
stroked smooth, tucked under the feather bed, over it is to be laid 
“t’other stuff,” upper sheet, blankets, and fustian, and over thata 
covering of martin’s fur and ermine. “A yeoman to beat the pillows 
and throw them up to the squires to lay them on the bed head, as 
Resse the king's grace.” A sheet of Rennes was sed under 

he pillows, falling over loose in front (no pillow-case), over that a 
rug of ermine. The bedclothes were then to be broug' t well up to 
the pillows and turned down the space of an ell. It is added that 
when all was done, these functionaries withdrew behind the cur- 
tain that divided the room, and had a drink all round. 


25th September, 1791.—On this day, at Shipston-upon- 
Stour, posse Ingleston, “The Brewer,” fought and defeated 
Pickard, “The Birmingham Champion,” whom he had previously 
beaten two years before. The Brewer was a powerful six-foot 
man, of heavy build, fought slowly, but was “a tremendous hard 
hitter.” On his retirement from the ring he resumed his calling of 
a brewer, and was for many years known as a civil and industrious 
person in the neighbourh of Enfield. 

25th September, 1826.—A_ tombstone in Calverley churchyard, in 
Yorkshire, is inscribed to the memory of “ Benjamin, son of John 
Cromach, who died on the above date, aged twenty-five years,” 
and whose body took a coffin seven feet eleven inches long. 


26th September, 1887.—About two o'clock this morning 
an elephant pelos fe the Olympic Circus, travelling the country, 
broke out of the stables at Rugby, and burst open the door of a 
small cottage adjoining, squeezed in and unfastened the cupboard, 
and ate a dozen pots of jam, a gallon of pickled onions, a quantity 
of damsons, a pound of meat, a loaf, a pound of butter, and a 
quantity of sweets. Having demolished — ok in the provision 
line, he swallowed the window plants, and then examined some 
small ornaments on the chimney-piece, laid them carefully on the 
wots, and enjoyed himself for nearly two hours before he was got 
out. 

26th September, 1861.—William Cogan was on this day tried at the 
Central Criminal Court for the murder of his wife by cutting her 
throat during a fit of drunken brutality. He attempted to commit 
suicide at the same time. He was sentenced to death, and executed 
on the 14th October, 


nr 

27th September, 1839.—This day a large boa-constrictor, 
at the Surrey Zoological Gardens, cast his skin for the first time 
since his arrival in this country. It measured twenty-two feet in 
length, and twenty-seven inches in circumference, and was thrown 
off almost entire én one piece. He fed immediately afterwards, and 
swallowed four rabbits and a small pig for his meal. He had not 
previously eaten anything for five months. - 

27th Si gosceecied 1839.—This day, as the cler, an was reading 
the burial service over the remains of a Mr. E. Jenkins in Thorpe 
Churchyard, the friends and family of the deceased standing round 
the grave, the sides of the pit suddenly gave way,and the whole of 
the party, together with the coffin, were thrown into the grave wit h 
aterrible crash. No person was seriously hurt. 


28th September, 1789.—The ingenious and_ eccentric 
Thomas Day, the author of “Sandford and Merton,” who died on this 
date, just a hundred years ago, adopted two foundling girls, with a 
view of training them agreeably to some of the educational reverics 
of Rousseau. “But they disappointed his expectations, though 
they turned out deserving women.” . 

2th September, 1867—Mc Donnell, a bandsman of the 2nd Life 
Guards, was this day shot in Vernon Place, Bloomsbury Square, by 
& person presumed to be acting in Fenian interests. ‘ 

18th September, 1886.—Shakespeare’s Hamlet was produced thi+ 
day, for ihe first time, at the Théftre Francais, with a magnificent 
mise-en-scene, and “supported by the full force of the company. 
—_——_—_—_—_ Ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 


£15 prietor uf “ ALLY SLOPER’S Ha.F-HouiDAy,” to the 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serrants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United iy yes 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S on 
Honrpay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acciden , 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HoLIDAY” ¢s published crery Thursiail 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 

Epwin. *,° It has come tothe knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., that 


: ¢ CHAPTER IV.—( Continued. ) 

WE'RE a pair of earnest | there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published Worps cannot tell how anxiously I watched him, as he took first 
overs in whom Fate, | from numerous celebrities acknnoledging the receipt of his | one and then another from a velvet-lined box. 
the Fiend, discovers, “AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure 


LOVE’S LATEST DODGE. 


attacks ; 
We haven't any money, 


sunny— 


racks ! 


our outlook isn't | who can prove the contrary. 


In_ fact, we're both on 
Torture's fiercest 


A prey for his insidious | his patrons that every letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE EpitTor's LETTER-Box” is bond fide, and a Prize of 


ne 


0 | £100 and the“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyo 


VAUDEVILLE THEATRE, September 10th, 1889, 
talents, set forth in your own 


DEAR MR. SLOPER,—Your graceful acknowledgment of my 


) ) uliarly attractive style, has beer 
Though we're eager, much, placed outside the Vaudeville Theatre in & prominent position. | 


Had hea third? or was the third in my possession, safely be- 
stowed in) my 
pocket-book ? 

( was with 
breathless ex - 
citement I 
watched him :° 
and had he but 
turned his face 


towards me, he 
to marry—we're, alas! | only trust we shall derive the mutual benefit from the advertisement could not but 
1 compelled to tarry that we so thoroughly deserve. have observed 
n (My distress of mind is Yours faithfully, © FLORENCE WEST, F.O.S. the eager ex- 
nu ox chietly = my dove.) ere with 
8 ,we,with cheery manner, | s which I follow- 
: : ’ STRAND THEATRE, September 12th 18S9, : 
é Horan ee ene | Mon CHER SLoPERE,—I cannot adequately’ express how aston- poets mio'vie- 
3 If some rich folk would | ished and delighted | was to see my name amongst those who have There w: 
; adopt us—just for | the distinguished honow ot adding the mystic letters F.O.S. to their thitd ot oa 
: lore! J rpg pets me, keg Awar ¥ shel slays nee rominent forthcoming” 
i oe ee _ rane place in my home (when I get one). Unti 0, 1 shall haveto be 
2 Bacay ee content with flaunting it in my landlady’s home: but wherever it My prests 
3 ne pape! hangs, it will ever.remind me of you, dear ALLY—a reminder which came (wick an 
: . and there, oe | cannot fail to brighten the existence of fast, and it was 
: “ Will any rich folk please adopt a penniless pining pair? Yours truly, GEORGE J. BRYER. — Paes 
f ANGELINA. ; H ere cow 
, Trac lay is very shocking, we would wed, but Fate is mocking | 4 ALBANY PLACE, GLASGOW, September 12th, 1889 rently 
, Our two hearts that beat as one, sir, if you please ; ‘ | DEAR FRIEND,—I beg to acknowledge recdj tof your beautiful “ You—you— 
: We rhea swallow all our high sense, ‘and would do wslhnae a and artistic “ Award of Merit,” and herewith tender my best thanks aries rey 
’ , , for same. It will be hung up in our Sergeants’ Mess over the astu fr. 
; But we cannot e’en afford the Lega ay blighted canteen door, where all who pass out or in will be under your eye Potts.” ” 
. Oh, we yearn to be united, but our fondest hopes are EE NOt, (and nose). Wish you were there now, old boy, eh? Well. if ever “Darn it all 
r And / can't be dear Edwin's darling dove— § ° you. lcsk inc’ , " ia ee ° 
Unless some money-laden simple bachelor or maiden you come to Glasgow, just give us a look in at the above address, yes,” he an 
TT Lie + P . . where we always keep a drop of your favourite “ Unsweetened,’ “You—you—er—have lost—a stud, Mr. Potts.” swered, “but 
And tht whe CH etn red mony we coud ape) | afte wits? Roh oh gee aout Cnewetenet where T lost 
’ We've advertised, “ Will anyone adopt a poor young pair!” such were poositle, _! must again thank you for allowing me the | that T found something of a thousand times its value.” 
“ ul — ! privilege o} Se reer ne mveelt Bag ees 7 cae Pa al oe ae sien ho may acl. anak 
' j | . REID, G.M., F.O.8, rgeant, Lanark Engineers. his man, whom chance hac thrown in my way, was then the 
: Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. " » Serg thie There could E no uerton about a canes 
=NSING S.W hat he had been at Gritswort 1 at the time of the ro Ty was a 
: SLOPER’S WE E KLY PRESENTS. 56 REDCLIFFE Squane, Skt varia W., known fact ; that the stud he had lost I had found on the tloor of 
; DEAR S1R,—I beg to acknowl! ge the receipt of the « Sloper | ™Y bedroom, where the theft had been committed, was beyond 
: UM we a ae Award of Merit,” for which accept my best thanks, [am ver question; and what further proof might be necessary was to be 
: The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away leased with ie With best wishes, believe me a y ound in his own words in the declaration he made, that where he 
i every week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLoPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY "— | bles . Yours truly WILLIAM TYRRELL lost the stud he found something of a thousand times its value. 
. one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done : z <a I thought for a moment of at once taxing him with the robbery, 
; is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish but reflection showed me that by doing so I might, having no actual 
1 “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— H ' sf O 2 Ss os proofs, only alarm him and give him an opportunity to escape, 
2 ALLY'S “ a3 DEPARTMENT, The Eminent has this day conferred his CHAPTER V. 
t “7 operica,’ tts 4 . 
t sh Shoe Lane, London, E.C. AWARD OF MERIT “COME BACK IMMEDIATELY.” 
: *~* Applicants must write destinctly in left-hand corner of | upon the following Ladics and Gentlemen, the qualifications being T WAS now as anxious not to lose sight of Mr. Hercules Potts as 
1 Lncelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. stated beneath each name :— I had before been eaer to ay oid his companionship, and I was 
1 yp y Ph I 
1 ; ERNEST BEss08, Mr. MACKINTOSE, ; 
3 SLOP ER’S WEE KLY P RESE NTS . se mes quarter of a sites ic oagated in the 
‘ ’ ” . A. DENNO, ' ‘ YRIL MAUDE, 
i “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September Dist, 1889, Because he provides“ Happy Hours Because * he ts 50 versatite.* 
: SHARLES NEWMAN, 
: THos. DUKE, vEee Daavinde npn swimmer, 
NR once Taye ese § Because he is the Duke of Grantham. 
. — Times, GRACE PEDLEY, 
ALEXANDER Fay, Because she more than deserves it, | 'y 
. Address use hets au fait asanentertainer, | Hy i, SEARLE, 
1 LAURA JULIAN, Because he ts the chempion seuller of 
Y Because she is a takedown to sterple- the world, 
t Smee’: MDLLE. THURGATE, 
1 HETTIS Luyp, Bae Because she ts an Alhambra 
tt . rt nite, 
f Want Je eee Because He r due. avouri 
* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, : 
1 September 21st, 1889. Fleet Street, London, E.C, 
138th WEEK. S , 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 7th COMPETITION. PRIZE COMPETITION. ae a 
5 . Se entleman of large cx perience. 
The following Applicants hate deen Awarded £1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare deen . aa ae 
‘ “SLOPEBR PRESENTS.» presented to lad to find that he being to remain some days in New York 
A ore travelling to hicago, and that it was his intention to put 
. }. ELEANOR GILL, 14 Esplanate Gantens, SCARBORO’. JAS. WM. HARDING, 35 Shakespeare Street, Nottingham, up at the same hotel to which the Rev. Audley Marston aud his 
: A COLLAR FOR 8ST. BERNARD DOG. Sor the Best Letter (printed hereunder) on the Decision in the daughter, and of fourse myself, were going. wleeirstncs 
: i : ra air, Hercules Potts, by his own action, rendere my task o} $. 
1 2, WALTER SMITH, Kingston Hyde, MANCHESTER. ° | MAYBRICK CASE. kecping him in sight an easy one. ; : : 
4 A PAIR OF RAZORS. 5 ¢ My eplaiion of th ti of the Mazen pels My are day on ending was to vin the bankers chron h whom ‘ 
a EAR SIR,—My opinion o © result of the Maybrick Trial is | soma o the stolen deeds, drafts, and bills were nezotia’ e,and to 
t TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY as follows —While ully allowing that appearances were in every | arrange with them for instaut information to be sent me should 
¢ nine bleed reo t' A ae vine -ataggi oye that her Ponda and letters, | any o them be presented. j . 
ee Tne uring her husband's illness, would almost justi y one in surinisin y next step was to consult a gentleman of large experience in 
4 Advertisements, as under, will bo in- that ain. Maybrick was capable of an act such as the one for which | criminal "investigations - to what I should do © prevent Potts 
: serted in this eolumn free of charge, prow she was tried, still I contend that there was no absvlute proof that | from slipping through my fingers. 
L vided the Sender's Name and ress she administered poison to her husband, and, therefore, she should His rece to my many queries was not encouraging. He pointed 
t are inclosed with the Advertisement, not not have been (in my opinion) found guilty. Following on this, | out that I had no prool—only suspicion ; that the stud was hard] 
: for Publication, but as a guarantee of my conclusion is that, as the Home Secretary found that there was evidence ; and that, moreover, even were I to have stronger ground 
good faith, | not sufficient evidence to condemn the woman to death, therefore work for mny accusation, I was powerless until I could communicate ! 
g Tootsie ap AaaeosaY fed of charge and | he had no power to retain her in gaol ona fresh charge, without with England, ri 
3 post-free, to forwar. unopened, to the | giving hera fresh trial on that charge. It seems to me that ifa and get the ih ft 
a parties interested, all letters received in | new trial had been instituted, and the prisoner charged with ‘necessary HHI 
i reply to the advertisements inserted, | ‘‘attempted” murder, a jury might have arrived at a decision authority for i 
: Advertisements already received, which | totally different from the one arrived at by the Home Secretary, his arrest under 
dv not appear below, will be inserted as | At the same time I think Mrs, Maybrick had a fair and impartial the Extradition 
. Svon as space admits, Address— | trial, and that the public spirit shown in this case tends to show Act. | 
TOOTSIE, MATRIMCNIAL AGENCY,” Page Thow agitation Soon aringe sn etetmeee the rich and ia onesie | 
1 “THE SLOPERIES,” ' ’ % : aks ; ha in conclusion, j 
f Shoe Lane, London, E.C. | of any use. Se erereully: _4A8. WM. HARDING. snc insenions 
1 —_—_—-> <4 hr 
WO YOUNG LADIES (Ella, aged 20, TOTTY FAY; OR, THE ORPHAN YOUNG LADY. story, tempt 
tall, with golden hair and blue eyes, good WILL you stand mea cab fare, ny dear? iim to return | 
c pon — wal tigen pi and For [ am a poor orphan young lady ; Een Ae to 
5 Cotnesticated ; Nell, and dar] ith pretty Ae ‘ And at police courts | often appear, ngland, you 
face, aged 19, th hl . EFFIE (Aged 19). As ‘ P * ee 
: misician Pay ‘imoonaye wish. Pollo meee eee For my conduct nas been somewhat shady. good chance” 
with two y tl i ly good position. Must , dark, and gi . A rere 
% picts young gent Ades ORs ne “TOOTSIE's MATE depres magisisates jeer peas but as it is, I'm 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. Bue pny a a ah Beets ys pe and fady ; ga pat : oe 
= PATIMG aC nnn ee b By y : ike ¢ other 
4 A YOUNG NORWEGIAN GENTLEMAN, of good appear- For Lam a poor orphan young lady. amateur detec- 
ance, who speaks and writes English, but lives in Christiana (Norway), . tives, have 
lesires to correspond with a young lady or widow with a view to matrimony. They tell me I drink too much beer, made a bungle 
4 She must be good-looking, of amiable and loving disposition, and possessed of a In a tone that is rude and u braidy ; f the whol 
t “bean ig Fe 25 years of age, | siocatetl, a8. a a Feat. nse But stand mea cab fare, my dear, business whole rg 
den don. P to in sirictest confidence, which w, ur L _ : NIDESS. ; i 
if Mone, “Adress “NORWEGIAN “Toorsie’s "MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” For I am a poor orphan young lady. _ : wee was dis- { ' 
"The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. LES RITE Sia ae aaa ear heartenin 
=e ar HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. enough, but still ' 
ELLIE, aged 19, medium height, fair, thoroughly domesticated: > s ae _w °s Diet: . rh ail oa ' 
, Would like to correspond with pte man, tall pe ark, with view to | THE NEw PEDESTRIAN § GUIDE-Boox. . W ager rH sire <@ l a Sat ae 
matrimony. Address—“ NELLIE,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ Tho AN old lady of “ ALLY’s ” acquaintance is so susc P rold, = pair, ¢ 5 
| Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, she won't even use moist sugar. . ; SSL, Gr” convinced was I 
% ‘A WIDOWER. wad a) Oe “No noose is good news,"—and the observation has been made, —_ i > of the man's 
¢ A‘ IDOWER, aged 40, enjoying good health, of a kind and before now, by several reprieved criminals. All my spare time. guilt, that | was 
: F eationate disposition, would like to correspond with a lady with a view WHAT would a schoolmaster do if all his pupils left him ?—Give resolved to fol- 
Thaee rig Rented cam baton nor oe en itup. So would he. low him all over the world, rather than suffer him to escape nie, 
: * TooTsie’s MATRIMONIAL “AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- A ROOF which covers a noisy tenant.—The roof of the mouth, © I employed a man to keep watch over the ( ‘hicazo commission \ 
‘on, E.C, “You must hte the by ill for ne teed iad young W ron as prent, ut it was pandly hecessary do =e he bie le elt the 
/ a + wi vhen he proposed to the young y he had just saved from otel, except on such occasions as he cou berstuide me to dine 
A [OLLI E, aged 21, tall, golden hair, bine eyes, good-looking, good deowilng” r : . with him, or visit some place of amusement. Neither of these things 
19 good ‘position, ‘Photos at retorcoe ee ee 22 coFreepond with von Toor: THAT was a mean fellow who took his girl out and asked her to | I cared to do, as all my spare time was ans to Isabelle Marston, 
'£S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, drink to him only with her eyes, (To be continued next week.) 
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THE “F.O8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


Who + 


No. 97.—MR. WILLIAM HOLLAND, F.O.S. 

“« Though lost to sight, to memory dear,’ sweet William, once 
Loniton’s pet and pride. Billy is not, as some people suppose, of 
Dutch persuasion, Not at all. Englishmen may say, with pride 
and dignity, ‘On our shores was he born, and iuan English rustic 
cottage was he reared.’ Our hero was originally intended for a 
farmer, but, at the age of nineteen, this idea was contemptuously 
derided. ‘Why so?’ readers may ask. For the simple reason 
that at this age traces of the wonderful moustache, which has 
since cansed many a female heart to flutter, began to be visible, 
anil ina few months was almost in its prime. William was then 
sent to London, where his gracious manners, coupled with his 
famons moustache, soon gained him notoriety. Our hero's first 
success as a public man was at North Woolwich, where he made 
himself a great favourite with the barmaids, From that date he 
swiftly rose to the top of the tree, and is now the bean ideal of 
a public caterer. Chiefly because he is the People’s William, our 
h-ro was created F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ pre- 
sented tu Nun, Mew 2nd, 1845,"--Debrett improved. 
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She. Oh, dear! oh, dear! Whatever shall I do? 
He (tenderly). Have you hurt yourself, dear ? 


She. No, but I've broken the spring of my bustle, and shall have 


to walk hame without gne! 


SKYLARKING. 
The only way to escape from that dreadful muzzling. 


a eS 


“Golly ! ain't the kid pleased ? Dang me! if he ain't 
trying to play t! banjo on the spoon!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


(Saturday, September 21, 1889. 


HEP 


DARE 


| 
| 


“Muzzle me?” soliloquized Carlo. “ Well, just let anyone 
try to put one on me—that’s all!” 


Ze 
SS 
Stag Hunting Swett, Haw ! isn't that the stag I see dash- 
ing away across the moor, my man ? I fancy I see his antlers. 


Mother, Goodness gracious me! The idea of a fellow in that indecent dress lifting his hat to you, Nellie! 
Why, the man must belong to the lowest order of society, as he cannot affurd a pair of —er—you know Philosophie Peasant. You baint fur out, considerin’ thit’s 


my ould jackass with a hurdle roun’ _ neck, to keep ‘im 


what I mean. 
from clamberin’ over hedges, maaster 


Daughter. Ob, yes, ma! What, during papa’s lifetime, unkind folks said you wore instead of papa! 


| AT A RECENT FLOWER SHOW. 


NTT 


I 


7) 


r | \ \ 


“Yes,” she said, “I used to know all about flowers once ; but I have forgotten them all except the aurora boreatis and the delirium tremens.” 


———$——_—— 


CREDENTIALS. 


A GOOD REASON. 


{| il 
: i ih 


Maud. On, Ethel! I shall go in and dress; I feel quite cold. 


Ethel Oh! not yet, Maudie, dear, for I'm certain I can sec 
glasses at the windows of the men's machines!” { 


two opera 


Maud. Indeed, dear ; then I think I'll stay out a little longer. It isn't 
_ so very cold, is it, dear ? 
= . Ethel. Oh, no! And then, you know, we have such a lot of clothes Nove Lm 
“Well known as a fashionable and healthy resort? I should rather think it were. Why, Those outrageous girls at the Point must feel the wind terribly in their leas 


three born ladies of title have died in this very room within the last twelve months!” scanty costumes. 
GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Stoperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E0.—Saturday, September 21, 1689. 
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